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ROW hmr THE POCK'S OANNfN 
ON WHERE? J1 


WHO'S A PRETTY fUCiER "THEN? / 

KMOOC^S A PRETTY RJCKER ? < 
WHO'S A PRETTY UTTLE FUCKER? 
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Smiles 

better? 


J □ They say that laughter 
J is the best medicine. 
J My grandad has got 
J Parkinson’s disease and 
I wc’vc been laughing at 
^ him for months and he 
^ hasn’t got any better. So 

* much for that theory. 

Jc D. Smoog 
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□ I’ve just sat through 
Janet Street-Porter’s T.V. 
series ‘As the Crow Flies’ 
where she walked in a 
straight line from 
Edinburgh to Greenwich. 
What a pity she didn’t start 
from my house in 
Haddington, just 16 miles 
to the East. That way, her 
walk would have taken her 
slap bang through the mid¬ 
dle of the army’s firing 
range at Ottcrcrburn, and 
she might have been shot. 
Now that would have been 
good telly. 

D. Dick 
Haddington 


□ Vauxhall reckon they’ve 
made 2500 changes to the 
new Vcctra. Well, the 
original must have been a 
crock of shite. 

Jack Roman 
Email 

IToPs'iiP 


SPREAD the cost of an 
expensive monthly bus 
pass by paying for each 
Journey Individually. 

Mr. feats 
- 9 Croydon 

Takin g 

stock 

□ It must be great having 
your own corner shop. 
Anytime you want any¬ 
thing, you just help 
yourselves from the 
shelves. And it’s all free! 
No wonder shopkeepers 
arc always smiling and 
drive around in Volvo 


□ I had to laugh the other 
day when I saw a very 
crude letter about internet 
pom I’d sent to Viz pub¬ 
lished on the letters page. 
Imagine my surprise when 
I saw it had been printed 
with my real name in full 
instead of the pseudonym 
I’d supplied. My now ex- 
boss, who used to pay my 
home phone bill, has 
clearly failed to sec the 
funny side. You utter, 
utter cunts. 

Neil Weatherall 
The Internet 

True Brit 


estates. 


A. Berry 
Grimsby 


□ I hope (hose that ques¬ 
tion Greg Ruzcdski’s 
nationality were shamed 
by the way he played in the 
recent Davis Cup. His 
agonising defeat at the 
hands of that fucking yank 
shows that he is every bit 
as worthy of representing 
us as all the other useless 
lossers who’vc won jack 
shit at tennis and football. 
And fucking cricket. 

M. Duckworth 
London 


□ Jimmy Hill seems to be 
manifesting himself every¬ 
where. Not content with 
appearing in the Viz or 
brandishing phallus 
shaped cucumbers on 
saucy postcards, he 
appears on the pages of 
popular Scottish cartoon 
‘Oor Wullie’ dressed as a 
rabbit. Thankfully, Wullie 
hadn’t dropped acid, he’d 
only eaten cheese the 
night before. 

Alan Donnelly 
Croydon 

IPoEtiP 


BLIND date losers. 
When receiving a conso¬ 
lation kiss from Cilia, 
use the opportunity to 
bite her on the eye. 

M. Edwards 
Surrey 

□ I’ve just run out of skins, 
but unfortunately I’m too 
minced to go out on my 
own. If anyone is going 
past the Esso station on 
Great Western Road in 
Glasgow, could you get me 
some Rizlas? Oh and six 
packets of Space Raider 
crisps and four topics. 

Douglas B 
Glasgow 


SCHOOLBOYS. Don’t for¬ 
get to write “Tits” and 
“Cunt” over the pictures 
of naked women In your 
biology text books. This 
will help you and future 
generations In their 
studies. 

Chris Mappley 
Carshalton 


□ Congratulations to 
Ross for managing to use 
his catchphrase “Do Sleep 
Well” on his flowers for 
Jill Dando. But what a 
good job Jill wasn’t the 
co-presenter of The Gen¬ 
eration Game.’ “Didn’t he 
do well” would have struck 
entirely the wrong note on 
the flowers from Bruce 
Forsyth. F. Potcrs 

Hull 





OILERS...BORDERLINE BOILERS...BORDER 


... I wouldn’t mind slip¬ 
ping a length to that Alice 
Beer. Always providing 
the lights were really dim, 
of course. Or if I could 
wear a blindfold, I sup¬ 
pose. 

Mazzy 

e-mail 

... I wouldn’t mind a jump 
on Ready, Steady, Cook’s 
Fern Britton. Eh, lads? 

Michael Egan 
Edinburgh 

... I’d love to screw that 
Konnie Huq off Blue 
Peter simply so I could 
boast about it to my 
hippy lecturer who loves 
Blue Peter and watches it 
with his bratty kids. She’d 
have a sticky back when 


I’d finished with her. But 
no plastic. 

Peace Studies student 
Bradford 


...that Helen Mirren from 
Prime Suspect is my bor¬ 
derline boiler, handcuffs 
an’ all. I’d give her some 
prime, and I suspect 
she’d be back for more. 

Mad Dave 
Manchester ••• ^ nominate mannish 
redhead Charlie 

Dimmock, of BBC’s crap 
garden makeover pro¬ 
gramme ‘Groundforco’. 
Put It this way, if I were a 
poof, I’d rather give her 
one up the arse than 
Alan Tit’ Titchmarsh or 
the thick brick-layer. 

M. J. Worthington 
Macclesfield 


There’s been a fantastic 
response to our request to 
name your borderline boiler, 
those strangely unattractive 
pieces to which your head 
says no, but your nods say 
yes. Keep sending your nom¬ 
inations in to the usual 
address. Meanwhile, here’s 
a few of the ‘ iffy 9 birds you’d 
probably poke at a push. 


... I wouldn’t mind giving 
a four star service to 
Caroline Patterson, aka 
Ruth out of EastEnders. 
I'd rough up her Glencoe 
with my Ben Nevis, even 
though she’s got a face 
like a hyena felching a 
porcupine. 

S. Gilman 

Edmonton 


... I'd like to chuck one 
up Carol Vorderman from 
behind, eating a curry off 
her back watching 'Match 
of the Day’ while she 
does my tax returns 

D. Bovis 
Email 
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Each week, you put vour questions 
to Walt Disney’s head in a fridge 


"DecVl Where is the coldest place on 

Ti/ditt earth? 

Rusty Junior HI 
Talahasscc, Georgia 

Well, I sometimes think it's the end of my 
nose! limn! Bui seriously. Rusty, it's prob¬ 
ably Alaska or Iceland, or some place real 
chilly like that. 

*DeCUl Why do stars twinkle? 

a Mary Beth Kozwalski 

Hell’s Kitchen, NYC 

That’s a tough one, Mary Beth. I guess 
it’s all the din and pollution and stuff in 
the skies that makes those little fellers twin¬ 
kle so. Ahtchooooo! 

WTty does a snail leave a 
silver trail? 

Chuck Jerkoff Jnr. 
HCAA... Des Moines, Iowa 

Well it helps them slide right along. See, 
those little critters, why, they carry their 
houses around on their hacks, and that’s a 
mighty tall order when you’ve only got one 
foot. Jesus H. Christ, it’s cold in here. 


Hoes the light go 
WOW* off in a fridge when 
l \W .« the door is closed? 

Junior Ableman III, 

Flagstaff, Arizona 

Well, little buddy, If / had a dollar for 
every time someone has asked my head 
that question...! Yes, it sure does. 

Well, my head is starting 
to thaw out, so we’d best 
close the old 
fridge door 
for this week. 

Keep those 
questions 
coming! 


□ Rod Hull. It finished 1-1 
by the way. 

Mooso 

Southampton 



□ David Bowie says he 
cannot remember any¬ 
thing that happened in 
1977. Well perhaps I can 
jog his memory. I had it off 
with him backstage at the 
Hammersmith Odcon, 
and he was shit. The gig 
was great, but he was no 
'Star Man’ in bed. 

Jackie 

London 


Have you ever shagged 
somebody famous? Who was 
it? When did it happen? 
Were they any good? And 
what were their unusual 
requests? Write to us, in 
complete confidence, telling 
us all about it, and we’ll 
print the best letters we 
receive. Mark your envelope 
1 Shagnatch\ 


□ I thought I would write 
to tell you about a recent 
shit/piss/snot/spit scenario 
I had the fortune to play 
out. Whilst having a shit 
on the toilet, I started to 
piss at the same lime and 
to my amazement I fell a 
sneeze coming on loo. 
This sneeze resulted in 
snot coming out of my 
nose and spit flying out of 
my mouth. It was the first 
time I have ever had five 
orifices expelling fluid at 
the same time. If my ears 
had started to bleed it 
would have been knock¬ 
out. Can any other reader 
beat this? 

A. Nurso 
Twatt 

HolPsrip 

HAVING to read subtitles 
can be Irritating when 
watching a foreign film. 
Win brownie points In 
tho cinema by reading 
the subtitles aloud for 
others. 

Eddie O’Hanlon 
e-mail 

□ I haven’t got a letter, 
but here’s a joke; 

Question: How many 
women does it take to 
change a lightbulb? 
Answer: Two. One to 
change the bulb, the other 
to suck my cock. 

E. Groin 
Walsall 


IPoPjTiP 

BREAST feeding moth¬ 
ers. Not enough time to 
make a nice brew-up? 
Simply hold a tea bag to 
your nipple and hey 
presto! A warm, milky 
mug of tit-tea. 

Ruth Shearing 
Wood Green 



□ Esther Rantzcn says in 
The Sunday Telegraph 
that an unpleasant child is 
a contradiction in terms, 
and that she’s never met a 
child she didn’t like. 
Obviously, she’s never 
come home and found 
some 13-ycar-old ‘Rat 
Boy’ shitting on her living 
room carpet with the video 
under his arm. 

Mrs. A. Hcdlcy 
Byker 


*************************************** 
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Whilst on holiday in Corfu with Stephanie, her 
wicked step-mother and Mr. Atkinson, her natural 
father, Sally the subscription girl slipped on a dog 
dirt, breaking her leg in three places. She is in 
hospital in Paleokastritsa where she has been 
befriended by a swarthy doctor, Spiros Magnesios. 
So once again, in her place is a hard core 
pornographic photograph obscured by bags of 
peanuts. Every new subscriber receives one of 
these bags, so it's only going to take two new 
subscribers for everything to be revealed. 

The standard UK subscription rate is £8.75 per year (6 
issues for the price of 5) or £16.50 for two years (10 
issues for the prices of 12). EU rate £12.50 per year. Rest 
of the world £14.00 per year. Extra copies sent to the same 
address add £7 (UK) or £10 (overseas). 

Tel. 01454 620 070 
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Steve Jenkins, 22, dispatch rider 
"When / was 16,1 borrowed my dad's car 
without permission. I crashed It, and said 
It had been stolen." 


Richard Turd-Burglar, 12, 
ad-sales manager 

m When I was a teenager In Australia, I 
used to steal women's underwear from 
£ washing lines and wear It In bed." 

Peter Sutcliffe, 53, lorry driver 
"Between the dates of February 1977 
and November 1980, In the counties of 
West and South Yorkshire, I attacked 
and killed 13 women." 


Andy Turnbull, 32, 
coffee machine engineer 
"Once while stopping at my granny's, I 
used her false teeth to wipe my arso 
with, then put them back In her mouth." 


What’s the naughtiest thing 
you’ve ever done? 


VIA MU NG l 

fmeggs oPctAte 
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Drug 

abuse 


□ Prince Charles rcporic< 
called Tom Parkcr-Bowh 
a “blood)' fooT for takinj 


I AM indebted to Mr. Mike M. from 
Altrincham In Cheshire for bringing 
to my attention one of o scries of 
photographs he discovered In his 
one-handed reading journal Razzle. 
It shows what appears to bo tho 
Association Football player, Mr. 
Matthew Le Tlssier engaged In a 
passionate bout of breast-licking 
with a young lady companion. I am 
assured by our sender that after 
further study of the journal, ho Is 
able to confirm that tho gentleman 
In the photograph, unllko Mr. Lo 
Tissier’s team Southampton, did 
In fact go down. Esther. 


Mum's the 

work 


□ Why arc tortoises 
allowed to hibernate for 
several months and I’m 
not? I quite fancy October 
to February in bed but my 
work won’t let me have the 
time off. I thought we 
lived in a time of equal 
opportunities. 

C. Mapplcy 
Surrey 


O Why don’t all these so 
called single mothers 
employ another single 
mother as an au-p * 

Then they could all 
proper jobs. 

M. Withklds 
Surbiton 

t 0 oP ) TiP 

DRIVERS for Victoria 
Taxis of Hebbum. When 
picking up a fare at 3 
a.m. try getting out of 

yi%n and ,n? ttW , a Jona,han Ro “ should 

V 01 he ashamed of himself. All 

ZZ h T y °Z ,hc monc y hc-s go. and his 
lard orscd daughter gc.s bitten off a 
bastards. snake. , carn • s , ovcr 

[ >cr week, and my 
daughter has never been 
□ Why do farmers always attacked by a reptile. My 
put their gates right next son once got stang by a 
to the muddiest parts of wasp, but that was when I 
the field? was on income support. 

Noll Byo Mrs. 0. Yarwood 

e. moll Halesowen 
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^ToP.rip 

SAVE money on expen¬ 
sive digital cameras by 
simply building models 
of your friends and fam¬ 
ily out of Lego and then 
taking pictures of thorn 
with a normal camera. 

Orson Cart 

Cullcrcoats 

□ In reply to A. Nurse’s 
letter (this issue). 1 can 
beat that, as on my 
deathbed I apparently 
erupted from every 
orifficc, though I freely 
concede, that strictly 
speaking, I did not actually 
experience it. being at tnc 
time dead. If I had 
survived, doubtless I 
would have said something 
remarkably witty. And 
then bummed a jockey. 

Oscar Wlldo 
Pere Lachalse Cemetery 

©SP^x-lp 

CREATE your own solar 
eclipse by attaching a 
football to a broom han¬ 
dle and holding It In 
front of the sun. For a 
lunar eclipse, simply 
substitute a banana. 

P. Loss 
e-mail 

□ Rob Thompson’s sug¬ 
gestion (issue 94) about the 
publishers of The Big Issue 
introducing a subscription 
scheme would have 
another advantage. It 
would mean that the hard¬ 
working vendors could stay 
at home in front of the fire 
with their feet up, or make 
use of their new-found 
leisure lime by going to the 
opera or ballet. 

Don Swon 
. Nottingham 




□ Jerry Hall says that to 
keep your husband keen 
you must be “a maid in the 
parlour, a cook in the 
kitchen and a whore in the 
bedroom.” I recently decid¬ 
ed to follow her advice. I 
kept the house very clean. I 
prepared delicious meals 
every night, and I allowed 
dozens of fat businessmen 
to have sex with me for 
moncy in the marital bed. 
Surprisingly, my husband 
left me. Did 1 follow her 
advice correctly? 

Pauline Riley 
e. mail 

□ With regard to Pauline 
Riley's letter (above), 
Jerry Hall is talking out of 
her Ibxan arse. The per¬ 
fect woman is obviously 
going to be a whore in the 

arlour, a whore in the 
lichen, and a whore in 
the bedroom. And then 
she can think about get¬ 
ting my tea on. 

R.T. 

Kilburn 




cocaine at the Cannes 
Film Festival. It’s a bit rich 
having your judgement 
criticised by the only man 
in the world who would 
rather be Camilla’s tam¬ 
pon than slip Princess 
Diana a length. 

Spud 

Lincoln 

□ I saw the ad in your 
last issue for Admiral 
Insurance, which told me 
to quote Viz. I rang up, 
and when a young lady 
answered, I shouted; 'Piss 
up a rope, fuckstick*. 
Unfortunately, the next 
day I was burgled and I’m 
left five grand out of pock¬ 
et as she refused to give 
me insurance. 

S. Dickinson 
Leeds 
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PROFANISAURUS 

UPDATE 

C ontributions to Roger's Profanlsaurus 
have been coming like sblt off a shovel. 
Here's somo of the one's we've received. Keep 
them coming, and watch out for another 
Profanlsaurus containing brand new exple- 
tlves, ouphomlsms and colourful obscenities, 
FREE In tho autumn with Viz ISSUE 98. 


□ In this century Britain 
has only made war with 
countries who’s capital 
cities begin with the letter 
‘B’- Germany (Berlin), 
Argentina (Buenos Aires), 
Iraq (Baghdad) and Serbia 
(Belgrade). China change 
the name of Peking to 
Beijing and we bomb their 
embassy. One hopes in the 
new century we will show a 
little more imagination 
when making war with 
other nations. 

Martin Harwood 
Bradford 

Muff Justice 

□ If a woman says no, she 

means no, but if she tells 
me she’s over 16 then it’s 
my call. Where’s the 
justice? S. Partridgo 

e. mail 

^oPjrip 

BOB Carolgees. If Spit 
the Dog asks you to 
adjust your TV aerial, 
tell him to fuck off and 
do It himself. 

Hapag Uoyd 
Runcorn 


Huddline 

News 



□ The death of Rod Hull 
has proved to be a bit of a 
disappointment for me. I 
originally misheard the 
news report and thought 
they said ROY HUDD. 
Imagine how sad I was to 
hear that the old cunt was 
still alive. 

G. McKendrlck 
Glasgow 

IPoP^fp 


double bussing u To have 
sex from behind fiddling 
with the lady’s left nipple 
with your left hand and 
her clematis with your 
right- a position similar to 
the one adopted when 
playing the double bass, 
although the sound is 
completely different, 
drown some kittens k To 
pass a litter of small stools 
which nobody wants to 
give a home to. 

DVDA n. Double vaginal, 
double anal. The Holy 
Grail of pornographic 
video acts, presumably 
involving four India 
Rubber-men and one 
uncomfortable woman, 
facepainting v. To adorn 
one’s spouse with jelly jew¬ 
ellery* (qv). 

go ail the way to 
Cockfostcrs u To have sex¬ 
ual intercourse. As in “I 
thought I’d have to go 
home via the Billy Mill 
Roundabout, but she took 
me all .the way to 
Cockfostcrs.” 
hand to gland combat n. A 
three-minute, one man 
bout of gladiatorial com¬ 
bat involving a spam javcl- 
lin. 

horse eating oats sirrt. As 
in “She hasn’t been 
shagged for ages. If you 
put your hand down her 
pants it would be like a 
horse eating oats.” 


teggat n. A short-necked 
turtle's head which is 
unable to touch cloth, and 
retreats back into the 
bombay. 

thick repeater n. A large 
bore semi-automatic, sin¬ 
gle-barrel mutton musket. 

tuna taco n. A hot dish, 
not requiring cutlery, 
served when dining at the 
Y. If eaten with a side 
order of cranberry dip, 
could lead to Mexican lip¬ 
stick (qv). 

up on blocks adj. Of a 
woman. A monthly MOTT 
failure due to a recurring 
leak under the Beetle bon¬ 
net. 

jelly jewelleiy n. The car- 
rings, nose studs, fancy 
spectacles and other facial 
jewellery a lady sometimes 
receives when her partner 
had intended to give her a 
f>carl necklace. 

Mexican lipstick ru The 
embarrassing facial tide- 
marks often found after 
eating out with a lady who 
was up on blocks (qv). 
night watchman n. A turd 
that fails to flush away and 
is discovered at a later 
time. 

spinning plates te An old- 
fashioned novelty act in 
which the performer 
attempts to keep both of a 
lady volunteer’s nipples 
erect at the same time. 


Thunks to: Nick Boccocci, Stuart Taylor, Andy, Jim Alien, Paul 
Ducksbury, Alan Cohen, Knox T. Millsaps, Jason Webb, Nick McDonald, 
Ami*. Please tend your rude »ords or phrases to: Ribena de Farquar - 
Toss, Roger's Pro-fanisaurus, Comic, P.O.Box 1PT, Newcastle upon 
1yne, NT99 IPT or fax them on 0191 2414244, or e-mail them to 
iizxomic(f\iirgin.net or put them directly on the interactive swearing 
dictionary at the Ml website: www.rizxojik 


FEELING unattractive? * 

Simply watch Robot * 

Wars. Seeing all those * 

spotty geeks paying * 

more attention to a twin * MXkfug 

armature 12V motor * a\&VS 

than Phllllppa Forester l ^ 

In a skin tight top bend- + 

Ing over to pick a wash - 4 c 

cr up off the floor Is * 

bound to make you feel * 
like a super-stud. * 

Richard Harrison M 
Tywyn 

r ★★★★★★ ★★★★★★★* 



BACK ISSUES 



This is B.I.G.A.R.S.E. (Back Issue Giant Automatic 
Requirement Spotting Equipment). Put simply, it’s 
the biggest camera in the world, and it’s housed on 
tho Downs high above the Viz Nuclear Back Issuo 
Facility at Bradley Stoke North. Thanks to this 
equipment, you don’t even have to leave your 
homo to buy a back issue of Viz. Just get a friend to 
write tho issue number(s) you require across your 
buttocks, then stick them out of the window during 
office hours, Monday to Friday. The camera is so 
powerful, that your order will be photographed 
wherever you live in the world. Then simply send us 
confirmation of your buttock order through tho 
usual postal channels using the form below. 

I hereby confirm that I would like to purchase the 
following back issues, the numbers of which I have 
wrote on my bum and stuck out the window, as you 
know. 

57 59 60 66 73 77 80 83 84 
87 88 89 90 91 92 93 94 95 

I oncJo&o a choquo'poslal order crossed and mado payable to 
'John Brown Publishing Limited’ OR 

They asked mo my mother's maiden name and wbon I told thorn It 
they gave me a credit card. So please debt my account as follows 

Card Type Ej W _ 


Card No 


Name 


Address 




_ Postcode_ 

Send this form (or a copy of it) to: 

THE VIZ NUCLEAR BACK ISSUE FACILITY 
Customer Interface, Bradley Pavillions, 
Bradley Stoke North, BS32 OPP 

Or you can order back issues by phone using your 
credit card on 01454 620 070 













































W A MflsiyTE THIS Hot Sonny 
cjEWBR IS MAKING ME 


0UHTH8LS, AND BAD'TEMPERED 
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ny Rotor chum will 
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«I-Y tAR-OLD TOW 
H*0 A FANTASTIC R030T 


, so Instead of going to the zoo. too , 
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MONKEY PLATING CJI7H. 
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\f6RR\ T HAT DRATTED ROBOT 

is causing me Endless pain) 
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Powerful magnet 
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NECK-FiRSTpN 
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'SOUP-VM 


TIKES! 

Ithe branch 
'has broken. 


Cris magnetic field emu. bugger up the, 

DELICATE WORKINGS OF VNRlBS'. 
computerised bra#*.and cause) 

HtM TP MALFUNCTION^ 
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Not got the bottle to buy a jazzmag...? 



-just enough stuff 
about lighting and 
to Justify the mufl 


. by taking lots 
of shots of . 
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PHOTOGRAPHY 


Composing 
perfect lan< 

(don't v;o» ry • on 


“Look at the size 
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awnmniwim 





AYE. MGBEEZSUR. BUT 
'TW NEW ONE. I SEEN 
/ER IN THE SON, ITS 
RjCWN'CHARLES atlas 
IN A FROCK.NWN.YOU’D 
.KAVE7DBEAPUfFT0 
FANCY HOR UKE ...g&i 
... HH(NK. 


Aye. blttsid. trez two kinds o' lesbians 

-THE KIND THAT PUT ON A SHOW RRBLURKS* 
AT FORTIES AN'TH*T, AN' THEN7HEZ THE KJNO' 
THAT DNVENT THINK fTS FUNNY WHQ^ Y'FEB-i 


i 




THANKS SON. AYE. I'VAS.B>N TUTOU-Y 
IMPORTANT FOR SIX MONTHS NOO. 


YSEE AFWBVTLY IT^S A LACK O' 
BLOOD RJJR TO ME SOTUETTSSOE. 


US aall scwed ndo, but: 
THE DOKTA GIVE US THESE, 
• VEE-AaRATA&JTS.TELT US, 
JUST IDTB< ONE, BLTTl 
DO/E IN A WMXE P*0£T. 
WT GOME CANS. 


HAW A TOSS H«6 BESi UKE I'M IN 
^TERMINATOR 2‘ MAN. AS SOON AS I 
SHOOT, THE BEAD'S CTRAASHT BKK 
UP A3AIN. YS/MPlY CANNAT KILL fT. 
|\EGOGEA PULL MESH-' AALL DAY LANS! 



FUCMMrMA&C, 
MM. 


I'M OUSTGANGIN’ 
TU THE BOG. 


fSSS 




3 V-JEEKS LATER.. 





IS SOMEONE 
TTEFE? 
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shipkc^. here is oor n^w office#-0\PettfN6 on yoo chaps Tb 

CA^fMi SANDHU RST -TWATT. J 
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RIGHT /M6XI - 20-yftl£ "TR/MMMO 
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YOU POTT WA*JTT© , 
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do 



S>«OSC AAF, Si A. r*M H«E TO AMMOO^iCe THAT 
-THIS &ATAIUON IS OPFTO ON A^raVCMTH 
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Sa\ontms 
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Ajgkt hand. ^TfcOK^ ACON 3 'THG potato, 
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.DOUGCtJf 
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SOftftTCift. 1 Sna CANT SBG how 
itsdomc:. yoo-o Better snowAAEAGArJ. 
YOO'RE. SO C^OOD AT IT,TOO SEE. 
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ON£y*©ft 6 .TH£N 
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PERVMllS 

FOR BEAUTY 


A PEEPING Tom fell 90ft 
to his death from a tree as 
he tried to spy on a top¬ 
less beauty who was mow¬ 
ing the lawn. 

Pervert 




OBITUARY 


VIZ SNAPPER Enrico 
Ratzorlzzo - who has 
been killed In a tragic 
accident on an assign¬ 
ment In Bucking¬ 
hamshire • had in his 
short but Illustrious 
career earned himself 
a reputation for fear¬ 
less professionalism 
and cold, ferret-like 
persistence, writes 
Picture Desk Editor, 
Ronnlo Shit. 

Loved 

Over the past few 
yoars Enrico earned 
himsolf tho title 'The 
People's Parasite* for 
his brutal disregard 
for tho privacy or feel¬ 
ings of his victims. 

Sensitive 

Three-times winner of 
the prestigious Chuck 
Berry Award for 
Intrusive Photojourn¬ 
alism, Ratzorlzzo was 
the lensman behind 
many front page 
scoops, Including the 
first shots of Arthur 
Askey's legs In a hos¬ 
pital Incinerator, and 
his sensational plc- 


JOHNNY BALL reveals all his 
charms as he strips off whilst mow¬ 
ing the lawn of his Bucking¬ 
hamshire home. 

The gorgeous tolly babe slipped his 
blue top over his hoad to reveal a 
fine set of assots. 

Bubbly 'Think of a Numbor* presen¬ 
ter Johnny, 61, showod that he has 
certainly got ONE figure worth 
thinking about. 

One neighbour said: "All the men 
here go topless when doing their 
lawns, but Johnny really shone. He 
looked fantastic.** 

Johnny • taking a broak after quit- 
ing T.V.’s 'Play School* in 1983 • later 
sat with wife Diane and had a nice 
cup of tea. 

Pictures: ENRICO RATZORIZZO 


The filthy pervert hjd 
inched his way along a 
branch overlooking the 
garden, as he tried to snap 
pictures of the unsuspect¬ 
ing stunner. 

Slcko 

M We all go topless when 
mowing our lawns round 
here”, said neighbour 
George Fisher,” but you 
don’t expect to be spied 
on by sickos.” 

Filthy 

Another neighbour said: 
“I heard a scream from 
the tree, and saw a man 
desperately grabbing at a 
branch. Then he disap¬ 
peared and the scream 
got fainter until I heard a 
thump. Serves him right.” 


tures of 
Reeve fighting 
life, taken from Inside 
the air-conditioning 
system of tho 
Intensive Care Unit. 


Caring 

But he will be best 
remembered for his 
sensitive coverage of 
Benny Hill's decaying 
corpse, photographed 
through the dead 
star’s letterbox over 
the four day period ho 
lay undiscovered. 


Charity 

He leaves a camera 
with an absolutely 
enormous lens, and a 
high-powered motor¬ 
cycle with white Flat 
Uno paint down the 
side. 
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Johnny lifts the blue 
T-shirt over his head. 


:'v. “ »% 
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He strips for some 
grass-cutting action 


Enrico 
Ratzorizzo 
1974 - 1999 








































































































Your guide to the Royal Copulation Ceren 








A T 5pm on the 15th of June, Britain’s church bells will peal to 
celebrate the wedding of HRH Prince Edward to Miss Sophie 
1 Rhys-Jones. And at 11 pm that evening, Prince Edward’s 
bollond will peel as the Royal marriage Is consummated In a cere¬ 
mony which has remained virtually unchanged since the days of 
William the Conqueror. 

Royal consummations 
have traditionally been 
secretive affairs taking 
place behind closed doors, 
the details being known 
only to a privileged few 
insiders. But in the post- 
Diana spirit of openness, 
the palace has for the first 
time released details of 
the happy couple’s wed¬ 
ding-night itinerary. 

Posh 

After the service at St. 

George’s Chapel, the 
Royal newly-weds will 
attend a posh reception 
hosted by the Queen at 
Windsor Castle. 

At 10.55pm, they will 
retire to the magnificent 
Nuptial Chamber in the 
East wing. At 11.00pm, the 
ceremony begins in 
earnest as the couple 
make their way into twin 
en-suite bathrooms to dis¬ 
robe. 

Baby 


It falls to the Archbishop 
of Canterbury - the only 
onlooker allowed inside 
the royal bedroom - to 
help the bride into the 
majestic Ann Summers 
split-crotch panties and 
peep-hole negligee first 
worn by Queen Mary in 
1554. In time-honoured 
tradition, The Archbishop 
performs this duty wearing 
oven gloves so as he can’t 
feel her tits. 


The new Princess pro¬ 
ceeds through the door¬ 
way at 11.01, beginning 
the five-yard walk to the 
marital bed, followed 
closely by the Archbishop. 

Scary 

As the procession passes 
the glorious mirror-front¬ 
ed built-in wardrobes. 
Princess Sophie may pause 
briefly to dig the itchy, 
nylon knickers out the 
crack of her arse. She then 
waits while the Arch¬ 
bishop draws back the 
duvet before she climbs 


gracefully onto the bed to 
await the arrival of her 
husband. 


ADVERTISEMENT 


St Goor go's Chapel (above), scon© of 
Che wodtfng. and the Majestic Nupeal 
Chamber (left), scene c* the knobbng 


By our Royal Co rres po uteotl 

Tamara Pyjama 
Banana-Tompkinson 

At 11.03, the ceremony 
begins in earnest again as 
the Prince signals his 
intentions by rubbing her 
knockers once... twice... 
three limes. 


He then holds aloft the 
Imperial penis - known for 
centuries as Pink Rod - 
which slowly makes its way 
towards the entrance of 
Sophie’s lavishly-pubcd 
beefy drapes. After paus¬ 
ing to bang about a bit, at 
11.04 precisely, the cur¬ 
tains to the inner chamber 
are slowly parted and Pink 
Rod leads the procession 
along the vaginal passage, 
flanked by two hairy 
knackers. 


Sporty 

At 11.02 precisely, the 
Prince steps out of his 
bathroom and for the first 
time Princess Sophie sees 
him resplendent in cere¬ 
monial polycotton pyja¬ 
mas. 

Ginger 

The Prince approaches the 
bed from the opposite 
direction and pauses. The 
Archbishop then steps for¬ 
ward and, in a scene that 
has been repeated for 
hundreds of centuries, 
stoops onto one knee and 
lowers the royal pyjama 
bottoms. 

Danny 

Like many Princesses 
before her. Sophie may 
struggle to keep her emo¬ 
tions in check, as, for the 
first time, she claps eyes 
on the royal wedding tack¬ 
le. The Archbishop then 
retires discreetly to the 
end of the bed from where 
he witnesses the proceed¬ 
ings as the official repre¬ 
sentative of the Church of 
England. 


Taking 'STEPS'» 

Modernise the Monarchy 


monlol nookle habit, of the Royal Family. 

*Tho Royals havo to koop tholr dignity," 
said singer Clare, 20. "Fancy sex is all 
well and good, but wo look up to our 
Royal Family to sot on oxamplo." 


* * 

Hunky "keyboard wizard Lee, 20. wasn’t 
so sure “II they were o little loss prim 
and proper between the sheots, those 
Royal consummations would 
oven more tourists Into the country than 
thoy do,” ho told us. 

“Edward and Sophie should be allowed 
to do whatever they like in bed," said 
singer Faye, 20. "Old fuddy-duddies 
shouldn’t bo allowed to tell them what to 
_ do.” 

-They should take a leal °“tolQuecn 
Juliana ol the Netherlands s book said 
Lisa, 20. “She Is more in touch with 
subjects because sho rides around on a 
bike and has common, everyday sex. 

Heart-throb hurdy-gurdy player H r 20, 
was more specific. “Our Royals are tar 
too boring In the sack. They want to get 
with tho programme and do moro ser/ 
stuff. I reckon they should do S&M, A&O, 
DVDA and ESD," said H. 





















y everbody's talking about 


We take uou behind the bedroom 
curtains on Edward's big ni ght in 


At 11.05, the ceremony 
reaches its magnificent cli¬ 
max, when the royal pods 
bang three times on the 
Princess’s Biffin’s Bridge, 
signalling that the royal 
wad has been spent. 

The majestic ritual over, 
the procession quickly 
withdraws and the Prince 
rolls over, emitting a fan¬ 
fare fart. At this point the 


Archbishop, now resplen¬ 
dent in a purple and gold 
silk trouscr-tcnt, steps for¬ 
ward and invites the 
Prince and Princess to sign 
the official deed of Coitus 
Complelus . 

Richard 


on a flagpole high above 
the battlements of 
Windsor Castle. This is 
greeted by a deafening 
cheer from the thousands 
of spectators who have 
waited for hours on the 
Chapel Hill lawns hoping 
to be amongst the first to 
sec Edward and Sophie's 
map of Africa. 


On the stroke of midnight 
the bottom sheet is raised 


THANKS to meticulous planning, royal consum¬ 
mations usually pass off without a hitch, but 
over the years there have been a few times when 
It's not been 'Alright on the Wedding Night 
• In 1981 it wasn't all 
plain-sailing on Charles 
and Diana’s big night 
aboard tho Royal Yacht 
Britannia, when tho 
Princo accidentally 
lockod himsolf in tho 
bathroom.Ttio ceremony 
was doloyod by three 
minutes whilst tho thon 
Archbishop of Canter¬ 
bury, Dr. Robert Runcio 
kicked tho door in. 

a King Honry VIII was so 
disappointed in tho sire 
of Anno of Clovos's tits 
that ho was unoblo to 
raise Pink Rod. and tho 


11.05.00pm 
Gians arrives at 
cervix. Nads in 
waiting fire 
celebratory 
3-wad volley 


11.03.00pm 
Headlamps rubbed 
3 times by Prince 


ceremony and caught 
the metal bolt fostonod 
through his bobby's 
helmet on his zip. Ho 
spent the rest of tho 
night with the Windsor 
Fire Brigade trying to 
free his chopper with a 
hacksaw. 

• Another one of Henry 
VUfs six wedding nights 
went pear-shaped In • 
1536. During tho con¬ 
summation of his mar¬ 
riage to Anne Boloyn, 
the hapless Quoon lot 
rip with a thunderous 
fanny fart, blowing 
batter-bits into tho 
Kingfc board. She was 
beheaded later that yoar. 


11.04.00pm 
Ptnk rod makes first 
approacn to Deer 
curtains 


11.05.15pm 
Procession leaves 
mtngo io accompanying 
anal trumpet voluntary. 


ceromony had to be 
postponed. But it wasn't 
hisfm fault , P es that 
evening , he wont on to 
'pollute tho bed' not 
onco , but twiceI 


It’s a right Royal 



-Post Code 

Please allow 2-3 weeks for delivery. 


COMMEMORATIVE 


Consummation Mug 

GENUINE READER OFFER 


-'w ui inese souvenir ceramic m 
the Princely sum of eight first c 
pAp. Simply fill in the little forir 
with the sumps and send it to: 


*Ib commemorate this beautiful occasion we’ve commissioned 
500 of these souvenir ceramic mugs. And one can be yours for 

‘ dass stamps, and that indudes 
form below, stick it in an envelope 
sumps and send it to: Royal Wedding Mug Offer. Viz 
Comic . PO Box IPT, Newcastle-upon-Tyne NEW lFT. 

Please send me one of them mugs - here’s eight 26p stamps. 

Name___ 

Address __ 




























































THE THIRSTY FAMILY MAN 



7 WEU MB NOT 
f B>JBN GOT ONE 
\ FOR TEH-MlNF ] 
ANYWSYH..A'V£< 
MOT B*N TO CASH 

I os mash my 


aoc off if a Owe Y6R one fogthh- 
ninc yoru 66 straws; rt roomp THe 

SHOP Bi/YiN' ^HT ACH UK6 t€KM 

■r==?P* au.os po. 


( AW COM CM,UUV/ 

* A OWNl^H WANT 
ON6 fOftT^H'NlNe-. 
A m eeo yr fdh r' 
> TOR. BOY ...A (| 
l Seeder thinc. laj 


AM' WHEN A PO. rTS All OP*i' \ 
>N /VIC \ABEK.{JEH N£OeSS\T\ee... 1 
^ MICROCHIPS AN'SOWTCHCARDS. 


A WOMT A IMANT IT RE& 
SUMMAT- wot ISN'T ACE 


/Zg.ig. 


A!M A 0U6T *VOON' v OOSeW'^S 
MOT OWT ToO'P KNOW OWT A0OWT J 
SCRATCHCAADS DON'T SCRATCH ^ 
THeHStftv&s Y'KNOW, AM'MICROCHIPS 
. PvMT ORPeN TH6H OWM UPS. 7 J " 


... f-ffcootsJ' R 8CK0NS l 
SH6 CAM R6AD M6 F-FFFOOOJ' MlNP’ 
NOW... AuRlGHT - P'RAPS A /VP UANT 
IT FBR ACE - SOT THAT’S MPT TH6 id 
“7 FFoocim' poimt.tt;- 


. F'FFOCICM 


pWiMpeR 


ftttHT, Sir. YOO WISH 


l com ci£am. rrs 


F-FTFOCtfN' 
S Al/frJNA . i 
'rn s M'FT-A 
Al/RACL/OVS.. 


M ACC. YSeE..A‘Me 
F Nexi^H 60FN AP ON£ 
Single PROP or 6U6N A 

<?UA*T€R of a f-fpvcwm 
^———Pint, mf t 


TO BoAAOW £lAK?.WHAT 

is Twe PORPose of jg 

■ THIS UOAN? 1-^7 


AH'A PONT' WANT 
T V <30 VMZGRAJe, 
i wi'ocrr evAR < 

TASTIN'TWeACeJ 



A UAMT TB6 A C<^Pl61£ MAN. 7HATS)| /O MMOTSS UATJER 
WOT FPFUCJQN' COD WV^ T-fPUCKlM'f 
W&M... Ok; mam... wants ms TO TOY J li |Bjnr |Tf¥ir ifTr 
•)——— TH6 ACE WtM S llvrii {V ml 
( WSa-THAT SBEMG MJi 

TO BF/N ORD6R. SfcN - 5 ==3 

H6P£ AND H£R6 YOOR 
HOMF IS AT RISK IF 

l too po not Keep up y 

\-TV»S PAYMENTS, i—' 


f ME PAD. I 
1MTU 66 
F-FPVCKIN' 

champiom 



/CAN Y6R NOT S66. UVP AW6 U6ARMT ME 

ICSSON A SRAU, NCvMH &AH SOAH TOOQH 
THSACe A<iAiN 


A’l^SHoWY^R WcT A 
CHANG6P AVAN A aM-.AU. Co AN' Pstsum 

CHIPS R>HTO5TOPTHey~ “ 

V BAiRMe SKRIKIMS ...]& o t^WJTT) / ifeii 









































































































































































Eeeh, shuddupl It's 
time forruz eleven-thirty 
appointment! 


Eeh, Hits Bishop. Clip yer eyes on that irse 
cleft. Imagine that join) op an' down on yer ne 
like a fuckin' jackhammer, eh? 


Ooh! Int he jorjeoos 


I reckon' the last bloke poked 
her jot frostbite on 'it cock. 


Ayel Couldn't you just fuck 
'is bij sweaty arse off. 


really do not care for 
that sort of lanjuaje. 


...an' just look at 
that Atlantic ripple 


My darlinj Enid. Thank you for makinj me tic 
happiest man in the world. Loire from Ceeir 
Eeeh! She must've swallowed 'is muck. 


OH. LORDVl IT'S : 

THE 



( Please put llaat down. It's from my fiance... ) 



We'll start in the Doj an' Hammer. 
We'll be fuckin' mortal by seven. I'll 
jo an' sort her costume out. 


Don't worry. Just 
leave everythin) to us 


dinner...some old cow at work, you don't 
know 'er. Tell Donna-Marie, Tina-Marie an' 
Farah-Fawcett-Marie to spread it round. 
Doj an' Hammir, one o'clock. 


r ——■—r 












































































































































































































Right. That's the boo/e, the 
balloons, the johnnies aid the 
diidos sorted out. Now to 
booh a strip-o-gram. 

- -n 


j \_ 


’Era's one. 'Seymour Dick. 
Yoor wildest fantasias cone 
tree*. Faney calling somebody 
Seymour Dick. 



C Yehl~.yehL.W maekltL,) 

( I doo't care if it is a foot long..7) 

vr ■ ' 

Yea'll have no trooble sticking it 
■p yer arse tbei f will yer! 


He waited sixty quid, tbo greedy bastard. 
That'i fhre giid ti lech. At that rate we 
coild get Baa to do it for a tenner. 



If yoi woildi't 
■led sending... 



Excise no. I’ve get 
an appointment... 




For fuck's toko shut up! I'm tryin' 
to organise a fuckin' hen-night 'ere! 


That ni ght... \ f So anyway. Baa. 8 o'clock on Friday, you 
comes in to the King t Head dressed as a 
copper or a fireman or summat, drop ycr keeks 
, and ware yer gut-stick in Miss Bishop s face. 

'She nTuckin* ] 
love it. 



Don’t fret, Bar. I saw a documentary 
aboil men strippers on Sky. What you do is. 
before hand, y’ go into the bogs wi* a copy 
of Rarzle an' you tie yerself a semi-on. 
Then yoi put a tight elastic band aroend the 
base before yon get the droop. 


That’s Tine airls, but I'm a bit 
worried that I might not measure 
up- a little stage fright, if you 
know what I mean. 




There you go. They didn't hare any pineapple juice, Miss 
Bishop, so I got you a triple Pernod and double Southern Comfort. 

r 



It’s a copper... come f'you, 
Miss Bishopl 

X" f COOO ttS! 

Orer 'ere, P.C. 




f Em... Miss Bishops, l r n afraid you're going 
to... I mean... I’m going to hare to take down 
i your particulars... er... I mean my particulars. 

r Ni-ii-n " N 

! C'raon. Ba/. 



OFF! OFF! 0. .j 







r 



Jesus Christ, 

Ba/. What's up wi' 
it? It's gone all 
black! An' it's 
stinking eren more 
than it usually does!, 


I don’t know. I did wtiat 
you said. I got it on the 
bone an put a lakky band 
on it just after you went... 



("tunihttn 



Jut! sfter we wen!...!?! But 
that was flue dipt tgo. Ba/. 
took at it( It s gone roHen! 


% 




t(letl Net! 
Her! Her! 


Eeb! It's terrible, girls. 


I can t feel me cock at all. 



a 


tv 


Now y' know n 
l ow we feel, Baz.,-^ ^' \) ) 

-» \J--d. _ 

Wi-iJ-ii-Bj/ 


Tht End 









































































































































































































THE ADVENTURES OF 


I'M Cr<V\H6 TOO 


SHOCO THEM HOCJ to lX6 AN ~ 
I Rtl6*TtON D ITCH AMD They DON’T 
- irmT T^- x -r-y . Bother looking 


TH from the Uicman boakb. j \Z 

4*6'AE R£A**jm£ A 6A3i£ AMO yOaR I? 
ftXJER 5 60 f «6 TO BL Off Fo* A X 
■i TTi/Tih CooPLE Of Hours 


NOTHING 


il a*S <?V6R 7WERE FOR 
TWENTY YEARS-1 KNOUT 

yowr they're ukej^ 


JTOO LAZY, 'ioo SEE .— 
5HfFtt£S$ WO BACKBONE 


steal anything that cjasnt 

- iNAILEV VODN. YOOKNOCO, 


> W6RATES. THE LOT Of THEM. VI6 THEM A \ 
LATRINE MB THEY'D NEVER EvEN USE IT. 
0057“ SHIT IN THE BOSHES UKE. 6LOC0Yf 

—Tnrzr-rm animals. np*$r-" 


BLCOBi Loriis 
HAVE 60NE M 
OUT NOD M 


/OH YES. THE TV BE PILFERING FROM 
THE TRUCKS AG GOON AS Y OOR r \—' 
l SAC* CO AS TVRNEO.J —1 “* 


NO, StR, TOO DON’T BE GETTING 
—, ANYTHING FROM t*E j — 


Bartow * bathing 
and (below) Bartow 
-bozz-oyod 


Bartow * bathing 
and (below) Bartow 
-bozz-oyod 


My name Is Julie I am 
39 and three quarters I 
live In Brighton I have 
a cat It Is called fluffy 
It Is nice. I dont like 
boys I had a boyfriend 
he Is called Tony he 
tried to kiss me at the 
NME on the Ups It was 
horrid I hate him he 
smells. My granny 
died I was sad I cried 
the vicar put her In the 
ground there was ham 
sandwiches and 
sausage rolls and 
cake and crisps It was 
nice she was a com¬ 
munist. 


My best friend Is 
Charlotte we go out to 
play she let me look 
down her pants I saw 
her foofoo I showed 
her my foofoo. 

I dont like John Peel I 
hate him lots all the 
others think John Peel 
Is nice I hate him 
Charlotte says he did 
a poo in his pants and 
a wee. He smells. Tony 
likes John Peel I dont 
like Tony and I dont 
like John Peel they are 
smelly fat pigs. I write 
stories nobody llkos 
my stories Its not fair. 


TOMORROW: “THE NIGHT MY FINGER WENT THROUGH THE TOILET PAPER - AND I SNIFFED IT” •/ 


GARY BARLOW charmed fans as Take 
That’s Mr. Clean - but today he exposes 
the filthy truth behind his squeaky- 
clean Image by admitting: M I have 
sometimes been to the toilet and then 
not washed my hands afterwards.” 

In an exclusive interview, 
the ex-star revealed he 
has been less than 
scrupulous with regard 
to personal hygiene 
HUNDREDS of times. 


Soap-shy 

su perstar 


Wild 

Gary, 28, said: “Tike 
That was a wild roller¬ 
coaster ride. We were so 
out of control that by the 
time Robbie left the 
band, I was regularly eat¬ 
ing bisc uits b efore bed- 
time.- AFTER brushing 
my teeth.” 

Austin 

In an amazing outburst 
the singer, whose new 
single ‘Angel Delight 
Lady* is released on 
Thursday confessed: 
“Everybody thought 
Robbie was the wildman 


comes 

clean 

of the group, but I ran 
him a close second. He 
may have blown a for¬ 
tune on cocaine and fast 
cars, but once I didn’t 
wash my hair for a whole 
week. 

Dallas 

“If you’d read our pub¬ 
licity, you'd have thought 
we were saints. But noth¬ 
ing could be further from 
the truth. I remember 


after one gig on our last 
tour I crashed out in the 
hotel. I woke up the next 
morning and put the 
SAME UNDERPANTS 
back on. That was the 
state I was in. I was like a 
zombie. When Howard 
Donald asked me why I 
was scratching my knack¬ 
ers, I knew I needed 
help.” 


Allied 

The frank admission of 
not being particularly 
clean sometimes will 
shock those who saw 
Gary as the well- 


scrubbed sanitary one in 
the band. But Gary says 
his unhygienic days are 
through. He said: “I’ve 
been clean for three 
years now. When I many 
my long-time fiancee, 
Dawn, in July, I'll make 
sure I'm spotless from 
head to toe. I'll even 
wash behind my ears! 
And under the bridge. 
You will mention my new 
record won’t you?” 









































































































































At a secret location in the Windward Isles, Jack 
Sparrow and his pal ’Chalk/ Checscman were 
loading crates aboard a British Merchant ship... 



What's an this about 
I then. Chalky, old mate? 




Dances! What a caution. I'd 
rather be out there having a 
crack at the Bosch than humping 
cloakroom tickets about.... 
Damn this legl 


Born with three legs. Jack 
had failed his navy medical, 
*and had been consigned to 
mundane work in the 
chant navy. 


mer 




But with the next crate 
' Blooming 


’efl. Chalky. 
Bananas! 


If Jerry gets wind of what 


■f Jerry gets m 
we re carrying, every U-boat in 
the Atlantic wd be on our tail. I 



Bul.. 



‘Ere. you two! Put 
them ‘nanas back in 
the crate and get on 
with fc..and you saw 
nothing. Okay? 






Under Royal Navy escort, the? 
precious cargo about the M.V. 
Albatross set course for 
England... - 


Well, two <J3ys 
at sea and no 
sign of Jerry. 



No. Chalky!.. 
DON'T!... 



Munch! Munch! Oh 
come co. Jack. Munch! 
One banana ain't goirg to 
do no harm or nrtfrig! 



Tel you what. 
Jack. I couldn't ’ 
arf murder a 
banana* 


Keeping their cowardly distance, the 
sly Jerries surfaced for a better look... 

Votiss. 
mine 
Capitan? 




Zey are flying ze Buff ^ 

Orpington, ze inter¬ 
national flag of cloakroom 

not vayste a torpedo 




Mine Gott! Zey art ^ 

canyink BANANAS! J 



irwr*/ 


The information about the convoy’s cargo was relayed 
immediate})' to Hitler’s bunker... 

Mine Furherl Mine 
Furher! Achtung! 










































































































































































Goa In HimmeJ!. 
8ANANASCHAFP! 



rOonrt3weCcf , ») 


liillcr realised that if a 
single banana reached 
KuicIjihI, morale would soar 
and Ihc Nazi war effort 
would be scuppered. The 
• order was given to sink the 
convoy immediately... 




Within minutes not a single vessel was left afloat. But Jack 
knew that until all the bananas were destroyed, the Nazi's evil 
• work was not done... 





After being thrown clear in the explosion. Jack Sparrow grabbed a floating 
nd I 


banana and began a perilous swim home... 


After six months in the water, 

# during which time he lost his extra 

* leg to a shark, he spied tl»c welcom¬ 
ing sight of Big Ben and the White 

-Cliffs of Dover. 




That evening. King George ate the 
banana in front of a jubilant 
nation. 



Thank* to Jack Sparrow's heroism, the tide had turned. With 
morale at an all time high, it was just a matter of five short years / 
and another 20 million lives before Britain emerged victorious ✓ 
from unothcr war. 




Free cheers lor 'is 
Majesty the King..Hip! Hip!... 


Hoorayll! 



















































































































































































If I could turn back time ... 

Physics studcni Harry Wells had been going out with pretty history student Julie Verne since they 
met in their first week at Oxford University. Now in their final term. Many was sure that Julie wtu 
the girl for him. and was rushing across to her hall of residence to ask a very special question... 





You know why. I'm doing World War II In 
history, and it's so upsetting. It just doesn't 
seem right to have It off In a world where 
such terrible things happened. 


But why? I've been 
walking around like a 
Oalek for three years 


But It was over fifty years 
•go. Julie. You cannot 
live In the oast 




Just look at this soldier. Harry. 
Look at his face. He can't be 
any older than we are now. 
Killed, three weeks after this 
picture was taken. 


Damn. If only the war hadn't 
happened. I'd have been getting loads off Julie. 
But It's Impossible to turn back the hands 



f TIME 


LAWS 



...a machine that would 
lake him back through 
time itself 


Harry worked feverishly through the night, and as 
dawn broke, he was putting the finishing touches to 
a bewildering complex machine... 


Great! ft's finished and It looks 
really good. I Uke that bit there. 
I wonder If It works... 







































































i - 

But Tm very bu 
due to start toe 
11 haven't Invaded 
If you vouldnl rr 

ly. Ze vor is 
norrow und 
Poland yet. So 
dnd leavtnk... 





Continued on pafx 39 








































Halt! I hat heard enough 
of zis pop musik~. 


Oh, well. It was 
worth a try. 



~unt perhaps you are right, Harry. 
Vor IS stupid. Vot a fool I haf been 


Wow! 





Harry landed in nowadays, amd 
immediately went to see Julie— 


Thanks, Mr Hitler. Now IVe got to be getting 
back to my own time. IVe got a bird on a 
promise and my nuts are set to pop. 



Julie! 


Yes. 1 know! The war..Jt 
didn't happen anymore! 
I’m so happy. 



Greatl Does that mean 
I’m on for a poke? 



I'm afraid not, Harry. Remember 
that young soldier 1 showed you 
In the history book? 



The End 
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CEME 



PAP (0 


Voc&z HAS BEEN 7Hft>VN A CAREER 
UFEUNE - H8'S TAKENCVER FQoM 
THE* A5IM6 ODHN DULL AS HOST OF 
880 RADIO 2t ’DRNE *nK6 SHOW’.. 
IZZZZIZIZIZZIIII—IIZZI^ZIZIZI!IZZ_ 

AMD THAT WAS . THE SMAUrEioeS 1 

WITH. LAZY SUNDAY AFTERNOON' 


REMINDS M 8 
Of MY CAYS 
Okj carol INJB. 


-WENT LIKE A TRAIN/ SHE t 

DID. l REMEmSER ONCE AT 
A fW^TY AT'tCvMf BlACKZUftotS 
HOOSS .ON HtS WATER BED. 
ACTUALLY- l*P HAD A FEW 
pe/MKS*. gUT I WAS STfFF 
AS A ROLLIN6 PrM 


ANYWAY ER-WHERE WAS I T AH.YES SPEAX/MC3 
OF LAZr$iJNDR<S AMD SMALL FACES. ITS MOTSUH£Kr| 
"AND HERE'S SOMEONE WITH QlXTE A BI6 FACE- 
AM ARSE ID MATCH JT$ CUQ TRAVEL &&L 

SALLY R 





.MY SECgETAgYAT RAPP 1, THAT £ 





EEK THANK TDO. Recess 



.J CDNT kmow (F 
THAT IMASA 5 R. 
COMPL/M6MT OR MoTi 


r h6Y' RXXtfY'TOCOiY! THERE'S MDTHIMSW0OM6 
| WITH BK3 ARSES WE SHAC6ED FATTER THAN YX>, SAl ] 
[AMD ENOOYED IT! SO TELL US ABOUT THE TRAFFIC) 



COME OM. TDM. TOO CANT MAKE tj 

AM OMLEtTE WITHOUT RUFFLlNE 
A FEW E<5GS-SEXUAL CHEM/EWT 
THAT'S WHAT it IS... film 



ANYWAY, f CAN'T STAND HERE 
GAB6IM6 AIL DAY CM HEETlNJE 
SOME BLOKE IN THE HOTEL- ACROSS 
THE GOAD- SOME SORT, 

OF sponsorship 
1 DEAL 7D DISCUSS 


AM I.OR AEENT I POklM6 HER! 
THAT’S WHAT THE LISTENERS’ WANT| 
I'D KNOW. PUTS EARS OJ SEATS. 





NOW, YOU KAY BE KOMQERJN6 
WHY I ASKED TOO HERE- 



r SBB YOU LATER ,*TDM 



ER-NO-] /C'moM.IVE 6Crr A 
I COMT HkoOM BOOKED OP- 
LTHlNK. 


_w9tem before we talk 
BUSINESS. LETS-MIP UPSTAIRS 

for a errcFA freshener . eht\ 



Tl CAM T TALK BUSINESS WITHOUTUiVE ORDERED A COUPLE 
l A TOOT OF THE CLD MARCHIN46 /I OF RUSSIAN PRO'S FOR. 
POWDER IN SIDE ME - ‘ " ‘ - 

Y 



US. THEY SHOULD BE 
in f€Re 
READY? 

.WANTED 


tfOST 


TX 


WOOF-’ WOOF? they took. TASTY' 

THE LAST LOT “THEY SENT Ml 
A RIOHTLOADOFSHOT- 
WHICH ONE CO YCU WANT FIRST, EM*, 

TNT" 


/COME ON.6ET STUCK IM OR I’LL HAVE > 

I feM BOTH MYSELF gr 


14 ) 




REPS IN THE BEP.EHfj) 




.-ACTUALLY. WHAT 
I CAME here to 
SAY. WAS — 


UN III V 


I'LL CO A UNE OFF 
OF HER TITS. 
WATCH THlSj 


OWE 




* U« 1 H 


BOteK-MELUEAMCHOe 

MAM. eSCAOVSTEB AMO 

tv peeseNrrec-i&foieKr.. 

-TW/S IS rood UFEl 


\ 


vM 

s 


l 


IRP 

L£fr- 







I CAMT BELIEVE I FELL FOR 

rr your disguise.'.. t bet 

that TDM WAS IN) ON rT. EH* 
HEHIHEH’ RYKmE RA66CP?fr 





































































































































































































































































































































































































The CRiTiCS 




: ~ pl'V r 4 

[Rdyai Court Thcatrf. 

Iprnirrnnrzzii: 


4 JakA Pgr dell '99 



S5 -!•' 5BSE 




i TU T’ m TT .r r 


jun 


jRQYAi Court theatre bar 


iTOI 


f rom veteran pbgwryht ) Arnold 
(dsbcume, counts a deepty 
njon/y rricflofoyuz... 

An an^fy rant against injustice 


How C/w?ic rt is that his latest. play has 
c/os ed after Just o*e performance L 

'Closed thanks fco tjft/r bloody rtvitoti, 

hc*e>r%crtt0c * Vori +.euet Duet* 



\a WCtl klV*^ fc^At U0O 
Haven't angthiiij 

Worth S0Mj ^€afs , Afrtdd 



>>u hypocrites /.. You isever even 
to jec A// 



0"e dlidrft *>ant to 
doud ones pr&fttriwi* 
judgement by cj*Umj 
too c/a$e to -the 

production.. 


WeU no-ore 9 II get the 
chance to see it now 
l suppose yoove come 
to g loat 


W 


41 


A/otat aiL.'MeVc 

CO»YI< 0* profeSS‘Orta| 

busin ess... 

vieve come to 
interview yoo for 
TJtfSurtda^roiKk 


An interview ? with me p -. 
/*tf tc// ’em a {Jung 

Of tioo 



w\i,er. not so 
rnoch of art actva! 
/7»t£»V<£tAJ aj a Jcft 
of pro/ife of go°f 
14c and ca^er . 
We *eedl to 

ChecK a few 

details-- 

v 



You see, our editor*/ 
heard taw you're 
drivifcnj t^oufrilf i^to 
an ear/u yrave artd 
wav*ts to wiaKe sv<e 
that we've got «* 

up-to-date obituary 
ov> disc 




Obituary?// You can write 
^our own bloody obituaries !! 
i'm going to ram this review 
down c^our throats wth a. 
broken whisky bottle til/ ^ 
choke to de ath on your own <wrdi/ 

Using typically hyperbolic 

language, Osbourne attempts 
to set up a completely 

vflcortV'ricuij dranigtiC' 






So wta nave we got ctrfrtirtg 
op ne<t?/--- 


AJatajha and Crisp'* Cr»0c, 
you r 5 aintliness .. 




I Co*jral^at ort 5 f 



Ah yes... Both bom 

in 195?.- 



Cortya^oUUaiu' 


vatcrnov wimo 



- 

One emerges fr©*rt this almo;t 
'**omb-Hke installation farf«Vig 
That die whole tedious exprtne 
has be«rt at least 9 mortthr 

too long ... 

IT 


••• A father lacklostre 
delivery by the 
, rviother*r/gi/re , not Helpft* 
by an iViad'e^wate and 
ondiafiSirtAtc support^ rest 


JT" 






" 







goth children >iourfd 
art early interest «vs 
tta arts-- 


■ j 

?l*V6R.(KJ?~j ‘ 

Come on j Crispin 

Let'S paint a picture 

iiKe t>.e other boys 
and gif'll# shill we 9 





ft* 







dh orte Has rarely 
Mil fortune toertcouiter ^uck a 
put rid Heap of /nedmcrvtcj .. 

1h‘J ervtsre exhibition ii mode up ®f 
the worthless daufarVtgx of a part-culady 
itwHoiufe ic^ool of painter/ 



































































































































































































A/8nt you going to pVuj in 
the Wend* house mith the. 

I other*, Autodi*? 


frankly one *f fdu&Artt 
ip become involved »n a 
product/** ndaere a* 1 

iIf-conceived gf*vp 

Costing doc'*'** tvxJ 
dictated that. / arV1 



t wean * wH*t can ont ray 
aVout this second rate *\SJ>mpt 
at k'UMen-sit\k fRxI/jm ?... ‘ 

The fdot is entirely devoid 0 / 
na/^atjVe drVe, eke a^rr 
fa«{ to t>r »*5 emotional 
depth tP thbf t6l& and £he 
set lacks any sense of 
gtitby urban decay 



They continued 'I flUouahit^jaS at Univef><yl. 
to develop Oie/r u>J H/kere their work took o*^-^ 
craft oj critics PH a subtlety ,... 
throughout tke«A 
t/me at .school — 



/SobeftWiU cli#njy 
‘useof the cba/K medium 
ayainjt the nihilist* C 
black canvas results 
in an ultimately 
uninspiring pigc6--- 


i^l •iv.Tiv/i.yJJjJ 


gland artd 

incomprehensible 


7£A«.' Mother- aJo;ted 

‘ ‘ Mt ' 


at a terfOtl student thtate. 
production •• iTljost rattle 
off *iw renew fo/' the 
CcwVr.^e Act; foe - M T /,< 



0D 
0i 


avk’rc 

Vc 


fa 


WnLWMIl 


// 



tn Tob^ Taivipkirvon-^rnytke' 

neu j play > WAj iurif£*n 
dialogue and /acyhaylt 
over - acting com^ne to 
rux KC a to ifily fdicoioOS 
production ." 


Ahem... Isn't Toty'J 
■father the Arts Editor 
on The Sunday Chnm.cleP 


All.... 

I’ll just re-write 

tMCs styMy- 


fr ln Toby Towipk-rison-3mytlte!f 
neuj p\ay 9 bravely experimental 
dialogue and an a^o/t 
grerhtua*, declamatory stye 
of acting combine fr> make a 
remarkable break 
the conventions of nafrY<dr'Jni. rt 



a subtlety clinch 1 

^ave the* a real edpe j 
m the competitive* 
ujorld of arts journals*!. 


fiktfatotoi Ofisfii*! N t heard 

So much about you few T*ty- 
Hon'd you !»!<«• do tAke an 
the -theatre and tf/m 





jc>tt fiunda^j ChrorngitT' 




{SEEiliJlruml 


... W the rest of their pretentious, 

self-serving, f«r*sitic tittle career 

is all too twefl known... 



So Jo i«e let &em ’ 


in ,of w/hat ? 

——*/-—TT-^ 



Hmw... /t's a txicky one ... 

On one hand thek hadn't 
actually committed any mortal 
sin cukich I could send them 
down beJo aJ for*.. 


On the other band > I don't think l 
could xtrt*d having them up here 




- (] suppose that's t rve\ 

,,*• —rr .*' \ 

** *. ^ ■ • 

\ ))£ -\ •: 



Th»'5 entire ^pace jeem; to /ack <+e 
^itfcy pax> and suffering so essentii J 

to grea t art-.. ___ 

'indeed... One f-nds the 

relentJess beauty and 
perffet'on rather shah 
and decorative-. 



I thirtk yoi>y to have to 
90 for the. reincarnation 
option... (Ml send them back 
to earth as a. really /ow 
forrv\ of I'f* 


:••• 



iouuer than critics? 

Tha& 501*19 to *^e hard... 

r~ 



2 nfcwt/ts later . lillil 



Wcll^my writing career's ruined, 
I'm serving a life sentence 
for mufder.xsnd no uo my 
cell bar become infested 

ajith fleas.. .. 
gut at least IV/ neveir have 
to read or hear* another* 
word from Natasha 
Crispin Critic ever 





•**/»vn.•• 0/i« J‘*ds that di ,r 
uj nier heu far fco^ Jricd 
op in hi* /ate middle aye 


A rich ood ffodyious 

output f/ouj* fnyh 

nif a»'kle... 



0 


0 

)l 

0 

J? 

.'1 

« 

f 1 

? 

// 

,f 

/ 

• 

0 

i' 

0 

4 


■ ■ 1 ■ - - » 

As one penetrates beneath the 

sk ,a of th>j complex uun'ter «. 
ont prides onastifon the 
Contribution one if making 

th2 very lifeblood of our 
nation's literary scene - 


a ^ ^ 

Indeed-suck stop* 

Indeed ^ 








































































































































































































































www.couchtracker.com 

1 Through 
’ the Ages 


READ & 
LEARN 


The Ancient Egyptians worshipped Special 
Brew, believing it to have supernatural prop¬ 
erties. When Howard Carter broke into the 
tombs of Ahmenhotep III and ransacked hr$ 
sarcophagus, he found the boy king, buried 
along with all his possessions. Amongst 
them were hall an ounco of baccy, some 
rolling papers, and four mummified tins of 
Special Brew to help keep him incoherent 
and aggressive in the afterlife. 


The story of the glorious drink 
that has forged civilisations 


No one knows exactly when Special Brew was discovered, but archaeologists believe that 
its miraculous qualities were well known to man over 4 million years ago. Primitive paint¬ 
ings found in caves in Denmark suggest that bronze-age artists were regularly ripped to their 
hairy tits on Special Brew. 


The Romans recognised Specials Brew's property for starting fights 
and put it to good use in the Colosseum. Gtadiafcrs would be pied w*i 
Spesh' before a bade to ensure they put on a good show for the blood¬ 
thirsty crowd. After a fight, the surviving gladiators would sacrifice a 
goat to Trampicus. the Roman god of unusual mental states. 


ent course had ft not been for Special Brew. On 
November 5th 1066. Guy Fawkes and his feBow 
conspirators crept into me cellars of the Houses 
of Parliament, intending to Wow up King James I 
with some fireworks. However, they discovered 
a pallet of Special Brew and stopped for refresh¬ 
ment After tour tins each, they decided that the 
King was actuafy a smashing Woke, and their 
best mate, and the plot was off 


The lady of the Lamp. Florence Nightingale saved countless fives during the 
Crimean War. As a token of hrs graKude. the Prime Mrtstet Mr. Gladstone 
awarded her a lifetime's supply of ‘Spesh’ and granted her the keys to Hyde Park 
so as she could have a well deserved sit down. Over the next 50 years, she 
becamo a well known figure, entertaining children with her colourful language, 
explicit gestures and frequent bouts of vomiting. 


And so to the present day. where this remarkable drink, with Its unequalled capac¬ 
ity to make your head go funny is still enjoyed by everyone. From her Majesty the 
Queen right down to the knvkest tramp, all agree that there is only one way to 
start the day. And that's by shotgunning a couple of tins of Special Brew... the 
drink that's made history! 
























THE VN-lfflEU-lC-€NT 
CARTOON CHARACTER 



K H£llO READERS' I LOVE IT l 
f HERE ON MY tMCLZ'S FARM I'M 
Vt Milking DAISY THE COW. 7— 



YOL7RE NOT ON A FARM. YDU SHlT-THCK 
BASTARD . YOU’RE AT MY MOTHER'S Xl 
FUN32AL. AND TOUVE JUST WANKED ; 1 
- <~rrr OFF THE PRIEST.' X 


0¥M)f CAN YOU BEUEVE I'VE 
JUST DONE THAT?/ FUCK ME-* 
I’VE MADE A MOCKERY OF r 
—* THE WHOLE SERVICE/ Vfij 



MOU) ON. WHAT ARE \CU LOT DOING HAVING 
^ A FUNERAL IN MY COWSHED?.' 


WHAT THE BLOODY HELL IS J 
GOING ON HERE?/ YOU'RE , 
SUPPOSED TO BE MILKING DAISY 
THE COW. NOT WANTING A r" 
T-—^7 PRIEST OFF/.. ^ 


. WELL. NOT REALLY TERRY. A 
I WOULDN’T HAVE BECOME A 
PRIEST IF I DIDN'T LIKE THAT , 
r-TTr-s SORT OF THING 


MILKED* IN THE COWSHED, ‘TMO'i 
■K WlO’S BURYING my MUM? m 


FVCKNE! I CONT KNOW WHAT 
WENT ON THESE ANYWAY 1 
NON TO SPEND THG LOVELY UXJLY. 


M000! 


f TERRY / I'VE GOT THE SIMPLEST 
JC6IN THE WORLD FCR YCU EVtN 
A TOTALLY SHIT-THICK SIMPLETON 
UkE. YOURSELF COULDN’T FUCK 

tp v —y this one up.'j—^- n 


all w have to do is take this p»G to 

THE ABATTOIR AND HAVE IT MADE INTO 
EACON. THEN YOU CAN HAVE A NICE r 
Br— C CXP Of TEA. , \T'~—^ 


6PHUCKME KWEADEZS 
I AMAYSHZZ MYSHEIF 
-- SHUMTYMZZ/ ^—■ 


OlMP£fj 
NAS*: ^ ! 
CLACK’ ^ 



































































































































































